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Higgins was Thackeray's loyal friend for nearly twenty years,
though occasional disagreements interrupted their intimacy. In
1850, when Thackeray was particularly hard pressed by work,
Higgins made the generous proposal that he provide whatever
money might be necessary to permit his friend to "lie fallow" for a
year.100 Though Thackeray declined this offer, he did not forget
it or Higgins's many other services to him, and Philip, his last
complete novel, is dedicated to Higgins "in grateful remembrance
of old friendship and kindness." None of Thackeray's letters to
Higgins, which must be as interesting as those to Brown or to
Elwin, appears in this collection, but it is recorded that "many
amusing notes and sketches" by Thackeray enriched his friend's
scrapbook. Higgins's biographer describes only one of these, "in
which an advertisement of a horse for sale cut from the day's
morning paper headed the sheet, and the MS. consisted of this
couplet:

I read in the 'Times' of this wonderful bay cob.
Now pray, if you love me, go see him, dear Jacob!

W. M. T." I01

MARY HOLMES

In the early weeks of 1852 Thackeray received a letter from
Miss Mary Holmes, whom he had known in Devon but had not
seen for twenty years. She was now a Catholic convert living at
Skipton in the West Riding of Yorkshire, only a few miles from
Charlotte Bronte in Haworth, and she begged his help in getting
a hearing for a little book on music that she had published and in
finding a position as a governess. Thackeray's sympathies were
stirred by the reappearance at a lonely time in his life of this half-
remembered figure of his boyhood, struggling to the best of her
feeble strength in a society where the odds were heavy against a

100 See below, No. 691.

101 Stirling-Maxwell, p. xxv.